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Long long ago in the peak of summer, the 
people of a distant village began complaining 
about the sun. 


“It's so hot!” said one. 


“The river is drying up!” said another. 





Ua re vast, tara feaata ox sireh Ua 





They complained day in and day out. 


“Why does the sun have to shine so brightly? 
Look at all the fields, they are scorched!” the 
people would say. 


They would hide from the sun and one day 
they looked up and cursed him! 
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The sun was very angry. He decided never to 
show his face to the world again. 


He thought, “These ungrateful people! I 
provide them with light and warmth and 
help things grow and they curse me! I will go 
away and never return!” 
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So the sun went away. The world became a 
very dark and cold place. Crops would not 
grow, children became sick, many illnesses 
Spread. 


The people were very unhappy. They did not 
know what to do. 
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Then one day an old wise man said, “Let's go 
to the rooster and tell him of our plight! I'm 
sure he will be able to help us!” 


Everyone agreed and they trooped together 
into the forest where the rooster lived. 
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When they reached the rooster's house, the 
old man called out, “Rooster! Mr. Rooster, 
please come out, we need your help.” 


Hearing the call, the rooster came out. 
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“Qh it's you! What is it?” asked the rooster 
to the old man. 


The old man told the rooster of what had 
happened and said, “Only you can reason 
with the sun and make him come back! 


Please help us!” 





Taldatah UBT Haas Ut “et sae? 





“Hmmm.... So that's why the sun 
disappeared. I was wondering what had 
happened. Alright, I will see what I can do,” 
said the rooster. 


He flew up to the heavens and began searching 
for the sun. 
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After a long search, the rooster found the 
sun hiding in a far corner of the heavens. 


“There you are Mr. Sun! I've been looking 
everywhere for you! Now come along! You 
know those people didn't really mean to 
curse you! They were just tired of the heat,” 
he said. 
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The sun refused to listen to the rooster. 


So the rooster shook his head in despair 
and said, “Alright, do as you please. Now 
I must go back home in the dark. I am 
sure to be attacked by some wild beast. 
The least you can do is, come to my aid if 
I need help. I will call for you.” 
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So, the rooster flew back to earth. He 
entered the forest and hid between the 
foliage and screamed, “Cock-a-doodle- 
doo!” 


The sun heard the rooster's call and rushed 
to help him. He searched everywhere but 
could not find him. 
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Even today, every morning the sun rushes 
out when he hears the rooster's cry. 


The people are happy and thankful to the 
rooster. 











Imagine the Wielite without a sun! Truth is, it did happen once, a long time ago. If it 
: weren't hols the clever rooster, we wouldn't have the warm morning rays of the sun to 
: wake us S up! oo. : : 
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